40         THE HEART OF BUDDHISM
XXIV
THE VICTORY OF THE STOIC (Ibid., 39.)
DISEASE assailed this mortal frame, And straight my mind awoke : e Come, play the man ! ' within me spoke
A voice that to the rescue came.
NOTE
This little poem admirably contrasts the transient fraii 'body with the eternal mind of man. Similarly tho following poem contrasts the body, in its dull commonplace surroundings, with the c far-wandering' mind, which may not be bound.
XXV
THE KINGDOM OF THE MIND (Ibid., 14.)
BLEST is the lesson my teacher has taught! I live in the village, but ever in thought I escape to the jungle : no fetters for me, For wisdom hath set me most gloriously free!
XXVI
THE UNDAUNTED HEART (Ibid., 189.)
ALONE dwell I in dreadful cave, The rain pours gurgling ceaselessly :
These things for me no terrors have ; Heeding them not, my mind is free.